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“YT delivered the poor that cried, and the fatherless,and him that liad none to helphim; — the cause that I knew not I searched out.’’—Job xxix. 12,16. 
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BEYOND THE CLOUDS, 


BY KATE CAMERON. 


BEYOND the clouds that veil from sight 
The world of perfect bliss, 
= Thou hast thy spirit-home, dear friend, | 
In fairer clime than this. : 


Thou wert too pure, too true for earth, 
Thy heart too often bled 

O’er blighted hopes, and broken ties, 
And o’er the early dead. 


Beyond the clouds thou art at/rest ; 
There shadows never fall; 

There Death and Change can enter not, 
And God is all in all. 


The streams of earth could not allay 
Thy thirst for truth divine, 
- — But at the fountain now theu canst 
Make deepest wisdom thine. 


Beyond the clouds of doubt and sense 
How will thy spirit soar! 

How eagerly thy soul will learn 
Words of immortal lore! 


Thine ardent loye of melody 
Found much to pain it here, 

But in the harmonies above. 
No discord strikes the ear, 


And beauty there can never die; 
There are no faded flowers 

1'o bring to mind, with saddened thrill, 
The joy of vanished hours, 


And can we mourn that thou hast goue 

_ Thus early to that shore 

Where gloom and anguish, care and pain, 
Are felt and feared no more? 


Thank God! thou art beyond the clouds, 
And like a beaming star, 

Thow'lt guide our Spirits till we meet - 
Tn thy. bright home afar. 
Lr 0p 


Nothing greater can bé said of faith, than that it is 4he | 


only thing which can bid defiance’ to the accusations of 
eae oa aet T. Adams, 
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MOTHERS, PRAY FOR YOUR SONS. 


Ty these creat cities the 7 Nee to evil 
are so dreadful! 

Satan is busier than ever with auutements 
to young men who are fresh from the restrain- 
ing influences of home. 

At almost every turn are those terrible 
‘‘ Shades,” so rightly named, since’ they are 
places of more than midnight gloom to every. 
soul that is enticed by them, 

Passing one the other evening, I saw emerg- 


“ing from the door, a youth of gentlemanly and | 


prepossessing | appearance, yet so bewildered 
by intoxicating drinks that he reeled to and 
fro upon the sidewalk, and seemed uncertain 
which way to go. 

The night was bitter cold; and I felt that if 
he should fall, in any by-place, he must cer- 


tainly be frozen to death. The very thought 


was agony to me, a stranger; and what if a 
sister, or mother, were awaiting anxiously at 
None. the sound of the key in the night-latch, 
conscious of the habit that made hin: 6 
should haye been their joy and blessing, but a 
care and dread ! i 

I am no mother; I whee never laid my 
hands in benediction upon’a beloved son, and 
felt my heart-strings quiver with strong emo- 
tion, as the pure and innocent went out to 


wrestle with an ungodly world; but Iam a | 
woman, and God has given me etiongh of the | 


maternal feeling to know something of the 
misery that must come to a mother when a 
dear child falls from his integrity. 

Oh, for the power to break up these places 
of sin and shame ia drag so oe wretched 
souls to perdition 1 ; 

Is there not stints efficacy i in ‘prayer? 
Do not we who are God's children’ believe it? 
—then why are we not upon our knees, be- 
seeching Him who pities us, to keep our dear 
ones from the wiles of the tempter, and so to 
lead them by His grace that they shall finally 

attain to his everlasting blessedness? — 
FE. B, 8. 


He laughed me to scorn. 


Whole Nor iGeo: 9 


PRAYING MOTHERS. 


(from “Five Years of Prayer and the Answers.” By 
Rey. S. Ireneus Prime. Pubiished by Harper & Brothers.) 


A ormrGymMan from California related the 
following incident, in connection with his cwn 
experience and observation: As he had a 
large circle of friends and acquaintances at the 
East, and as it was known that he was travel- 
ing to a great extent over California, he re- 
ceived many letters from anxious friends, 
begging him to hunt up’a brother orason, — | 
and endeavor to bring them to Christ. Many yee 
an earnest letter of this kind he had received. 
Among the rest was one from ‘a mother, so 
urgent, so full of entreaty, that it took a deep 
hold upon his heart. The letter told how she 
had agonized and prayed for a son in Califor- 
nia until she had lost all traces of him, and 
begged of him that, on her behalf, he would — 
endeavor to look up the lost boy, who she fear- 
ed was in the broad road to ruin, ‘and, as he 
loved souls, do all he could to save him. 

Then the speaker went on to say, “I hunted — 
for that son a whole year. I made i inquiries 
for him everywhere ; I determined to find him, 
if possible. At last I found him in a gambling 
saloon, at the card- -table, deeply engaged in 
play. In the ‘midst of his game I approached 
him, and told him I wished to speak with him. 

We descended into the street together. Itold 
him how long I had been on the hunt for him,’ 
and it was all about the salvation of his soul. 
He assured 1 me Tr 
used my time and money to very ‘poor advan- 
tage in looking for him, and as he would take 
ood care of himself, he did not know but 
thanks for all my painstaking would be super- 
fluous, He said much that indicated that he — 
looked upon my efforts with haughty disdain 
dnd contempt. But I had a. commission tofal- 
fill. So I requested him to go with me to the — 
temperance room and there sign the’ temp 
ance pledge ; and then I wished him to go to 
the prayer “meeting with me. He flatly refused | 
to do either. Stepping up close beside him we aa) 
Sa my He upon as shoulder and said, ¢ 


oe eee 


BY opened the. Word of S E 


66 
‘Charlie, I believe you lhaye a pious, praying 

Tam here at the request of that mo- 
All this long year have I sought you 
ce to place in obedience to a request 
of that mother. Ihave the letter in my poc- 
ket asking this of me; would you like to see 
it? The young man was struck dumb for a 
moment with astonishment. I ran my hand 
into my pocket for the pur DS ofshowing him 
the letter. ‘Oh,’ said he, ‘don’t show it to 
me; don’t produce the letter. I cannot bear 
to see it. If any young man owes a debt of 
gratitude to a mother, none more than Aicycihalt 
asked him again to go with me. He answered, 
‘Let mé go back and finish my game, and 
then I will come and go with you.’ He went 
back and played out his game, and good as his 
word, he came out and went withme. We 
first went to the temperance rooms, and he 
signed the pledge. Then we went to the 
prayer-meeting. The man was soon in great 
agony of spirit. 

“To make a long story short, that young 
man became hopefully converted, and witness- 
ed a good confession before many witnesses. 
He was a liberally-educated young man. . He 
was, in process of time, chosen to be a judge 
of the court of the county in which he resided. 
He was a conscientious judge. One day he 
was trying a man who was indicted for gam- 
bling and similar offences—just such as he had 
before been guilty of. 
was a desperado, and shot the judge upon the 
bench. He was mortally wounded, and life 
was fast ebbing away. He sent immediately 
for me,” continued the speaker; ‘‘I had just 
time to reach him and receive his last wor ds. 
Oh, what precious words they were. ‘Tell 
my dear mother,’ said the dying young man, 


mother. 
ther. 
from pla 


‘that Iam dying in the assured hope of a 


glorious immortality beyond the grave. Send 
to her a thonsand thanks that she sent you 


that letter, and, oli, a thousand thanks to you’ 


that you so faithfally followed me up, and 
hunted that whole year for me. Tell my dar- 
ling mother I thank her for that love which 


never tired, and for the prayers which were 
Tam going 


never omitted for her far-off son. 
—going to heaven. I shall meet her there. 
Oh, who can value a mother’s prayers? And 
who would complain of the faithfulness of a 
covenant-keeping God, if they would give Him 


no rest, as did this mother—my dear, dear’ mo- 


ther? Farewell.’ ” 
ae 
5 For the Advocate and’ Guardian. 
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he Bes a strong desire to 


ON ee a a 


The man at the bar’ 


to” express” ny, y ; 
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him how ready and willing the Saviour was to 
receive him just as he was. 

Called to see Mr. G. and was surprised to 
find him so much worse, if was painful to wit- 
ness his sufferings. But his hope and confi- 
dence were inthe Saviour ; said he felt that the 
Lord would not loave nor forsake him now. 
I repeated the 28d Psalm and other precious 
texts from the Word of God, and after offering 
prayer was obliged to leave him, to attend our 
female prayer-meeting. There we carried him 
again in prayer to God, asking Him to be with 
His servant as he passed through the valley 
of the shadow of death. After the meeting I 
returned to him again, and tried to relieve his 
heart-broken wife by ministering to his wants 
as far as I could. Procured a watcher for the 
night, and left, not expecting to see him again 
in the flesh, but he lingered through another. 
day of suffering and then, we trust, went to be 
“forever with the Lord.” ¢ 

Was much gratified and greatly encouraged 
by the attendance at the mission last evening, 
I recognized quite a number whoa few months 
since were living in the neglect of the means 
of grace, but are now regular attendants upon 
the worship of God. pAb lai 


Had a very serious talk to- day “with a back: ; 


slider and her unconverted husband. The wife 
confessed her wanderings and with tears pro- 
mised to return to God; said she had been very’ 
unhappy. Her husband! too, listened to the 
expostulations with apparent interest and pro- 
mised to attend our meeting at the mission. 
This being the day of our meeting on 


‘St., I thought of the injunction in the parable, 


where the master of the feast sent out his serv- 
ants at supper-time to compel the people to 
come in, that his house might be full. Accord- 

ingly I sear ted about an hour before the time, 

and visited the families’ in’ that immediate 
neighborhood, entreating: ‘them to comé in. 
One psor woman said she would like to come, 


but, having an infant and another child about 
three years of age, with no one to leave them 
“When told that | 
she night bring them both with her, she said | thi 
ult of 


with, “she could not come. ” 


she would come, and did so. As 
that effort, three mothers: were a 
number. O may they be 
hearts to the dear Saviou 
His gtace to train up. the 
nurture and admonition 

Tia’ very, very wi 
tarmlcfial and 


‘going from house to house with the little tra 


washed 7 dress, a 


Spent nearly eight hours in my district to- 
day ; my visits were kindly received, 7 
more and more convinced that this meth 


and the Word of God is the only way to 
the masses of the poor, who will not, u 
they are sought out, go to any place of wor 
I am sometimes sar risel to find how eas 
they are persuaded to atiend our little me 
ings, although according to their own confes- 
sion, many of them have been living for years 
in the total neglect of the means of grace, — 


Ath. A very aged disciple of Christ, whoo 
attended and enjoyed our Tast meeting very. 


much, not being able to meet with us to-day 
in porisequantea of extreme debility, I -called 
upon her, Her eldest son is a great trial to 
her, being intemperate. 


prayers will be. lost. 
our little meeting for special prayer. 
6th. Called again upon the aged mother 


mentioned above and had some conver ation = 


with the son. He promised never again to 


he a a 


take the intoxicating cup. He 


ened to keep his pledge. 
15th. Went again to see the ee 
The son contirined. firm’ in his purpose of re- 
formation. Said. he was constantly using that 
little prayer, ‘ Oreate in me a clean heart, O 
God, and renew ee ea me,” ioe 
Christ’s sake. ) oni 


92d. Mr. ¥., the son igo of above, ae 
tended divine service at the chap ella vening. 
It is pleasant to be able tot $6650 these sucess 


ive steps forward. — 
Called for and- ‘accompanied. d 
Beer in the: chapel. 3 


clean an ober, and 


She says her pastor — 

has given him up as a complete wreck. But I 
cannot feel so,’I do not believe that mother’s ' 
_I presented his case at — 
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Oalled to see her to-day. She says he has 
promised to sign the temperance pledge, which 
makes her quite hopeful. 

On entering the room of an aged disciple in 
deep poverty, but ‘rich in faith,” and placing 
upon the table some articles of food a kind 
friend had given me for her, she lifted her 
hands and raising her eyes toward heaven, ex- 
claimed, “The Lord has sent it, His mercies 
are innumerable,” and much more of a similar 
import. I sat down upon an old trunk and 
read the 90th and 91st Psalms, and then offer- 
ed prayer with her. I could not help thinking 
if these whom God has blessed with an abun- 
dance of the good things of this world, could 
witness the gratitude of the poor for some such 
small gift, they would oftener send, or better 
still, go themselves to these humble abodes 
and minister to Christ in the persons of His 
disciples. 3 a. 


= +e 
For the Advocate and Guardian. 
THE SPIRIT OF CHARITY. 


Aw appeal was made for the benefit of a 
noble Christian Institution, where aged, weary 
pilgrims and little orphan children are gather- 
edin and made to feel the comfort and blessing 
of the word home. 
“J would,” said the earnest speaker, ‘“ that 
you could all fully realize the great joy of giv- 
ing!—not the simple pleasure which a man 
experiences as he draws from his well-filled 
purse his roll of bills, and with a liberal hand 
which feels not the diminution of his store, 
lays a goodly portion on the plate. Not the 
self-complacency that says to itself) as the 
golden coin drops into’ the treasury of the 
Lord, ‘I have done a good deed, [have pur- 
chased to myself so much of heaven,’ —but 
that deep earnest love toward God and man, 
which must needs express itself in outward 
ministrations of gentleness and mercy, and 
which in the very act of feeding the hungry, 
and clothing the naked, and binding up the 
broken hearts, feels itself thrice blessed. 
If this spirit is in a man it magnifies the 
mite beyond the value of the greatest earthly 
offering. A proud man who possesses not the 
spirit of charity, refuses to give because of the 
smallness of the means which he can spare. 
God required of the Jews for their trespass 
offering, if they had not a lamb or a kid or he 
’ goat, two turtle-doves, or two young pigeons, 
and if they were not able to bring these, a 
little fine flour. Have we not all been unjust 
toward our fellow-men? Is there no suffering 
brother whom we have defranded, by with- 
holding a needful charity! Let us then, each 
one of us, bring his trespass-offering, according 
to our several ability, ‘Not grudgingly, nor 
of necessity, for God ‘loveth a cheerful giver.”” 

The plates were then passed around, and 
returned upheaped with gifts, and of one of- 
fering I am sure the Lord: took note, for as I 
shook hands with the donor, as we were leay- 
ing the sanctuary, she said, with her very 


heart in her voice, ‘‘ How I did wish I hada 

Jamb to put upon the plate instead of only a 

little fine flour !” F, B. 8. 
rep 0 ap 0 ee 
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WHAT A MOTHER SAID TO HER BOY. 


“You cannot estimate the power of a moth- 
er’s inflnence over boys;” said a gentleman to 
me last evening. And then he told me that 
when he was a boy going from home to school, 
and had said good-by to all the family, his 
mother followed him into the entry, and put- 
ting her hand on his head, said ; 

“Never do anything which shall make you 
unwilling to let me hear of or from you.” 

What she meant he could not imagine. In- 
stead of having a gay time in the stage with 
the boys as he had anticipated, he was contin- 
nally thinking, ‘‘ What did she mean? has she 
heard anything that troubles her?” He wasa 
wild boy, fond of play and fun, and if any mis- 
chief was going on he was usually in it. He 
could not forget the parting words; they fol- 
lowed him everywhere, and often when he 
was tempted to wrong-doirg they turned him 
back. He has not forgotten those words yet, 


‘although he is no longer young; and their in- 


fluence remains as it was when they were ut- 
tered. They have molded his whole life, and I 
do not suppose that even in his business transac- 
tions he would do that which it would make 
him ashamed to have his mother hear from or 
of him. 

This boy was the eldest of five sons.. When 
he was fifteen his mother died... On her death- 
ped she one, day called him'to her and said; 

“JT do not wish you to make me a promise, 
for boys often do not realize what a promise 
is; but if I could only feel that you and your 
brothers would never use tobacco in any form, 
J shiould die happier.” 

John said to his'mother, “{I am old enough 
to make a promise and to kéep it, and I now 


promise you that I will never smoke one whiff | 


of tobacco nor chew one quid.” 


As his brothers grew older he reminded | 


them of this wish of their mother, and told them 


he should not dare disregard it. The five boys” 
grew to be men; they engaged in business, | 


and in business which carried some of them all 


over the country and threw them into all sorts | 


of society, but not one of them ever forgot this 
wish of their mother. Not one of them ever 
smoked one whiff, or chewed one quid. — 
There isso much to encourage mothers in 
the molding influence of this mother who left 


her five sons motherless in their childhood, | 


that it should cheer the many hours of anxiety 
which too often cloud our happiness when we 
think of the loved ones we have launched on 


the ocean of life, "We see something of the 1 


dangers that assail them, and our hearts ache 


and tremble; but eur Father can watch over 


them wherever they are, and He can bless 


whatever in’ our weakness and imperfection | 


we may have done forthem.- = a 
Piglet, ANNA HOPE. 


| ceptible deviation from the lines of right and ‘purity, the — 


| all to seek God, for “The fear of the Lord is the 1 
' of wisdom.” | peat epee: F 
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For the Advocate and Guardian, 
RAY’S MENTAL HY GIENE. 


Sommsopy once spent a good deal of time 
writing directions as to the best way to live 
and eat and drink and sleep and study and 
work, so as to keep body and mind and soul 
in the best possible condition, And many of 
those who saw these thingsin a religions paper | 
said, ‘‘What use? we want religious instruc- 
tion and help for our souls, Our bodies will 
do well enough. Anybody knows how to 
live, and it is making these outward things of 
too much importance.” 

Dr. Ray* would say that such people were 
mistaken. He has been for many years at the 
head of a large Retreat for the Insane, and 
the course of his studies has led him to observe 
very closely the connection of mind and body, 
and the dependence of one upon the other. 
He tells us that the health of the mind and the 
right state of the soul depend upon the health 
ofthe body, and therefore proper attention to 
this point is of the utmost importance. 

Dr. Ray is a man singularly free from hob- 
bies and isms, and takes a calm, clear view of 
the whole subject. # 

His remarks upon the subjects’ of food, 
drink, stimulants, work, rest, sleep, reading, 
recreation, study, discipline, self-discipline and 
the training of children are worth the consider— 
ation of all: not only those who have to do 
with any case where there is a tendency or 
pre-disposition to insanity, but all who wish to 
keep a ‘‘sound mind in a sound body.” 

All the skill in the world can not draw 
music from 4 cracked and tuneless instrument, 
and such many of us become unless we learn 
to take proper and wise care of ourselves. Jt 
will not do to trust to instinct in'the manage-_ 
ment of a steam-engine ora cotton-mill. The- 
body is a much more complicated piece of 
machinery, and quite/as easily put out of order. 

: Binge she lise Ve: 


* Mental Hygiene, by J. Rix, MUD. 2 i eMeeaead 
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THE RAILROAD SWITCH,—Passing along the railways 
of city and country, it is & common thing to see the turnouts: — 
from the main track called “switches.” How readily and |) 
gradually the massive car moves off in a different direction: — 
when the lever turns the path. It is thus with human des- re 
tiny. All along the moral pathways of men lie the diverg- — 
ing'lines from the straight/one of duty. -Ivery day we see: | 
the richly freighted car of existence yielding to the pressure _ 
of temptation gently laid cpon the will With scarcely per- 


young and lovely go from it on every hand to return no 
more, | : eu. Sea A 2 

Young man and maiden, beware of that “little sin,” that — 
shining folly, that simple delay to repent and believe } for / 
you will soon see and feel that the hand of the arch-fiend 
was on that lever which turned your course away from 
God and heaven, and unless.you hasten back; you are lost © 
forever.—American Messenger, 
| Bren ArteuT.—If you are about to ao a piece of 
work, you will be careful to begin it right; otherwise you 
will haye to take it in pieces and do it over again. If “you f 
are going on a journey you will be careful at first to get in 
to the right road. The way to begin life aright, is first of 

4 ke CUES 


PO 


Giyitdven’'s Department, 


For the Advocate and Guardian. 
ASHAMED OF JESUS. 


Kirry’s father lived by the village church, 
in the parsonage. One side of the house 
looked out on the bright grass of the church 
yard, with the gleaming of tomb-stones 
through the trees, the other side sunny and 
cheerful, faced the garden, gay with flowers, 
and two busy bee-hives. 

The house looked rather worn and shabby 
within, as if many feet had passed over the 
threshold, and rested in the old-fashioned 
rooms. Kitty’s mother was sitting in the 
piazza talking to a poor woman, in trouble, 
when the voices of children were heard. 
Kitty had been allowed to invite a little 
friend to drink tea, and spend the night at 
her home. ‘They stopped at the door of the 
study, where the evening sun was lighting 
up dingy old books on the walls. There 
was nothing here to amuse a stranger-child, 
only an old desk with scattered papers and 


quill pens, -a well-filled inkstand, and the - 


Bible always open. “There is a skeleton,” 
said Kitty, pomting to a sheet of paper on 
the floor, with sentences scattered here and 
there. 


“A skeleton!” screamed the. visitor, in 


horror. 

“Oh, you silly child,” said Kitty, with a 
wise air, “father makes skeletons for his 
sermons every week.” 

Kitty’s friend did not care to linger long 
in this place, so they went to a little room 
fitted up with a white bed, and a low chair 


by the window, where the child kept her, 


ewn books on shelves, and a tiny work- 
basket. Then the children visited the par- 


lor, that Kitty might show the choicest pos- 


sessions of the household, and her best toys. 
A few portraits in old frames, a hair-cloth 
sofa, and a few chairs, the rocking-chair 


covered with a tidy made by a young lady 


friend, Kitty had always admired very much 


but the little guest saw nothing Deautifal | av 


The flowers were rare, and grouped 
slall, in simple vases. 


Gertrude proposed that they should Fait: 


with | f 
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eyes, this evening, not listening to the blessed 
verses. Gertrude was evidently unused to 


family prayers, and would wonder at the. 


fashion of “the minister's household. So 
Kitty looked on the floor, her cheeks burn- 
ing with confusion, her soft eyes tearful, 
while feelings of shame filled her heart that 
her little friend should hear her father’s 
ustial reading and prayer. Was Kitty 
ashamed of the Lord Jesus Christ her 
Saviour ? 

When the two friends were undressing in 
Kitty’s room, Gertrude said: “Is your father 
rich, Kitty?” then Kitty blushed again as 
she answered, “No, I think he is poor,” for 
she remembered troubled looks sometimes 


on her father’s face, which she was sure were 


oceasioned by the want of money. 


“Your house isn’t yery handsome,” re- | 


marked the visitor. The doors were open, 
so that the children could hear the old clock 
ticking, and the gentle voice of Kitty’s mo- 
ther singing something about Christ and 
Heaven. 7 Sa 


‘In the morming, the prayer-time came | 


again, then Kitty’s father carried the girls to 
school in his chaise, entering into all their 
plans with so much interest that Gertrude 
was not in the least afraid. 

_ “We don’t have prayers at our house,” 
whispered Gertrude, before school began. 


| Then Kitty wished in her heart, that her 


father and mother would not be so particular 
about this daily worship. Kitty was ashamed 
to confess Jesus Christ before men. 
Gertrude’s father lived in a handsome 
house, with fine pleasure-grounds. There 
was a conservatory opening from the parlor, 
a fountain playing in the flower-garden. 
Kitty was invited, ma few weeks, to return 
her friend’s visit. 


volunteered 
the door of 
moment, wit 


the church-yard. As they were passing the | : 


church, the sexton opened the door. to toll | ° 


the bell’ fora feral, The little girls ran | roo 


‘be with Him in glory everlasting? 


_.| trouble we've had in this 1 


house, she longed to return to the old parson- 
age, with its We ways, and hear her father's 
loving prayer. Ashamed of Jesus Christ! 
Kitty felt, with deep sorrow, her exceeding 
sinfulness, in being ashamed of this blessed 
prayer-time. | ’ 
The child went away from the erand 
house well-pleased that she belonged to 
those who were rich in faith, although their 
furniture was mean and old, resolving never 
again to be ashamed of her Heavenly Friend. 
Will Kitty be ashamed of her Saviour at 
the last day, when He gathers His saints to 
Then 
she will praise His name forever, that He 
preserved her from many perils in the safe 
nurture of the pastor's household. — 
To DO ____— 
_ For the Advocate and Guardian. 
THE OLD BLACK MAN. 


A apy, in her visits among the poor one 
day, entered a dark, dismal-looking room, 
where two old colored people lived. The 
woman wasall bowed together with mfirmity, 
but she wasa child of God, and was patiently 
waiting a call to her heavenly home, “where — 
they hunger no more, neither thirst any 
more; for the Lamb which is in the midst 
of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead * 
them unto living fountains of water; and ° 
God shall wipe all tears from their eyes.” 
But her husband had no such hope. Old, 
feeble and destitute of every earthly good, 
he had no comfort m this life, and no joy in > 
prospect for the future. Rare hae 


eute 


“T want you to pray for him 
said the poor old woman, whil 
down her cheeks, “that the Lord 
his heart. It's pretty hard, arte 


missus, 


suffer forever and forever in t 


Bs 


softly up the dark aisle to the pulpit which | mai 


anos 
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full and the children’s hands, and I couldn’t 
have nothing, and I was mad ’cause God 
didn’t give me something too. He cares for 
other folks ’cause they’s white I s’pose, but 
He don’t care a fip for us, poor, old, black 
creatures. “Tis too bad. What did He 
make us for, just to ery and starve? Then 
the boys they came along, a hooting after 
me, and calling, ‘Old nigger’ with their 
dirty tongues, and I couldn’t bar that no 
how, and I was mader than afore, and I 
cursed and swore, and prayed almighty God 
to scorch ’em in fire forever” 

“Oh, stop, stop,” said the lady, “ that is 
too dreadful. I wish you'd let me tell you 
what Jesus Christ would have done; yes, 
what He did when He was treated in just 
such a shameful, cruel way ; even when His 
enemies: were taking His very life. He 
prayed, ‘Father, forgive them, for they know 
not what they do.”” 

“Oh, I couldn’t do that no how,” gasped 
the old man. 

“But if we would have Jesus for our 
friend, to take our part and help us when we 
are im trouble, we must have this same 
spirit.” And taking her little Testament out 
of her pocket, the lady read, ‘ For if ye for- 
give men their trespasses, your Heavenly 
Father will also forgive you. But if ye for- 
give not men their trespasses, neither will 
your Father forgive your trespasses. But I 
say unto you, love your enemies, bless them 
that curse you, do good to them that hate 
you; and pray for them which despitefully use 
you and persecute you,’” 

Oh, little children, isn’t it sad to think that 
any boy or girl can be so heartless and wick- 
ed as to abuse a poor old black man, and 
despise him just for the color of his skin. I 
hope none of you will ever be guilty of such 
a great wrong. Does not God love and pity 
them just as much as He does you? He saw 
everything that He had made; and behold, 
it was very good, the Bible says. Do you 
suppose God made a mistake when He 
created some people with a dark skin? Do 
you think He tured around and. despised 
them? No indeed; He “has made of one 
blood all the nations of the earth;” and,.“in 
every nation, he that feareth Him and work- 
eth righteousness, is accepted of Him.” My 
dear children, I hope you will always pity 
those who have a darker skin than yourself, 
and do everything you can to help them for- 
‘gét ‘the reproach which has been cast upon 
them. 

The poor old black man was quite moved 
as the lady read those words, and when she 
had finished, he said, 5 

“Well, that’s very nice, to be sure, if we 
only could; but somehow it comes mighty 
hard.” 

« But I have something else: to, tell you,” 


gaid the kind lady, who pitied the poor, old 


man in bis distress. “If you will go to your 


Heavenly Father, when you want bread, and 
ask Him for it, 1am sure He will give 1b to 
i you, and you will not have your feelings so 


tried as you have had them this morning, by 
the hard-hearted, selfish people outside. God 
owns everything, aud He has said, “ Ask 
and it shall be given thee.” 

He looked up into the spealer’s face with 
wonder. “T reckon,” said he, “I shouldn't 
get much if I didn’t go after it.” 

“Well, let us try it for once,” remarked 
the lady, “T was just goimg to kneel down 
with your good wife, to ask God to give you 
the things you so much need. Will you 
not kneel and pray with me ?” 

* Dear missus, I don’t, know how to pray. 
I never prayed in my life. Maybe God 
might hear you, but he wouldn’t hear me 
nohow. T'll go off, and you and the old 
woman can pray;” and so saying, he rose 
and lifted the latch to go out 

“No, uo, stay with us,” earnestly ex- 
claimed the lady. God is kinder to you 
than you think; and he will not only give 
you blessings for your body, but for your 
soul too. He has said so”—and the little 
Testament was opened again, while she read 
all through those precious words of Jesus, 


beginning: ‘Therefore I say unto you, tale © 


no thought for your life what you shall eat ; 
neither for the body what you shall put on.” 
The old man stood still with his hand upon 
the latch and listened. 
“Come now,” urged the lady, “be per- 
suaded, and kneel with me while I pray.” 
He closed the door, and turning with a 
trembling step» back into.the apartment, 


knelt by her side, while She poured out her } 


soul. in a brief but fervent supplication to 
heaven, in words suited to the comprehen- 
sion and the needs of her listeners; and 
they wept together before the Mercy-seat. 

When they rose the old man was the first 
to speak. 

“Specs He’ couldn’t help heating that; and 
Ido hope the good God will. forgive my 
mad, butI tell you Pm .afeard a'most to go 
out again lest I swear some more. God 
help. me.” B 

“He will’ help you if you look to him,” 
replied the lady, “and I wamt you to see 
that He has already helped you im one thing: 
See, here is some money which one of His 
own, children gave me to-day to buy bread 
for the hungry. I shall give you a part of 


it; and you can go out and buy some bread | 


and some tea for your wife, and I will see 


that you have coal, so that you sham’t be | 


cold all winter.” 

The old man’s face brightened up with a 
look of relief as he took the money. . 

“I Iniow you folks'come round to pray 


with us poor creatures, bub I never cared for | 
don’t. feed us or 
Well, I specs I 


shall think more of what you've said now, | 


the prayers, ’cause prayers 
warm us—but now | see. 


and I won't mind the saucy boys no more, 
if I can help it. Ll turn em over to the Lord 
to take care of.” ae 


Children, what do you think the ord 


will do with them ? H. a. B, 


. WHAT I LIVE FOR, 


I xtve for those who love me, 
Whose hearts are kind and true, 

For the heayen that smiles above me, 
And awaits my spirit too: 

For all human ties that bind me;, 

For the task by God assigned me; 

For the bricht hopes left behind me 
And the good that I can do: 


I live to learn their story 
Who’ve suffered for my'sakes 

To emulate their glory 
And follow in their wake. 

Bards, patriots, martyrs, sages, 

The noble of all ages, 

Whose deeds crowd history’s pages, 
And Time’s great volume make, 


I live to hold communion 

With all that is Divine; 
To feel there is a union 

?Twixt Nature’s heart and mine;. 

To profit by affliction, 
Reap truth from fields of fiction, 
Grow wiser from conviction, -~ 

Ané fulfil each grand design. 


Llive-to hail that season, 
By gifted minds foretold, 
When men shall live by reason, 
Aud not alone by gold. 
When man to man united, 
And every wrone thing righted, 
The whole world shall be lighted 
As Eden was of old. 


Tlive for those who love me, 
For those who know me true, 
For the heaven that smiles above me; 
And awaits my spirit too; 
For the cause that lacks assistance, 
For the wrong that needs resistance; 
For the future in the distance,: 
And the good that I can do. . 
Dublin University Magazine 
_», For the Advocate and Guardian, be 
OUR OWN FAULT. 
Wer are hardly aware how many customs: 
and traditions have come down to us from 
old monkish titnes, for which, perhaps no. good 
reason could now be rendered, and froni which 
now and then some peculiarly energetic spirit 
breaks away. ‘Such was’ the custom in, some 
of our colleges of ‘early prayers,” whicl: be- 
ing made compulsory as to attendance, made: 
many studentsshate the very name of prayer) 
connected as it was with the cold; dim chapel, 
before light of a winter’s morning, after breast- 
ing sleet and storm to. reach the place. _Hap- 
pily the custom is abolished, and prayers are 
held at a later hour, when thereis not so 
much, penance involyed in the attendance. 
With the.old monkish idea of merit in suffer- 
ing, and penance in prayer, the whole system 
should have fallen, ae a hero 
There is another notion which seems to have 
come from the same source, and which the 
oe ube 


| light of these times ought to dissipate. In a 


late book on the times of the Reformation, 
giving a, history of the fearful struggles of 
Luther and of other souls ont of the trammels 
of Romanism, theré is a sentiment like this, 
written by.a nun. |. ra 405 ae 
‘Having secluded ourselves from all’ the 
joys and sorrows and vicissitudes of common 


life, we seem scarcely to have left anything in 
God's laws wherewith to try our faith and 


| subdue our wills, to His, except sickness. Be- a 


, 
inher: 


si 
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reayements we can never know, who have 
weaned ourselves of all companionship with 
our beloved forevermore on earth. Nor can 
we know the trials either of poverty or of 
prosperity since we can never exper ience either. 
Sickness only remains beyond our control, and 
therefore when I see any of the eisterhood 
laid on the bed of suffering I think: ‘God 
has laid thee there,’ and I feel more sure that 
it is the right thing.” 

This notion was not peculiar to the poor 
nun, but is that of many people to this day, 
who have brains and consciences and who in 
most cases can trace the connection between 
cause and effect. In ignorance it may be, and 
yet in fact they will violate the laws of their 
being, which are the laws of God, and then 
when sickness comes, ‘“‘bow in submission to 
the dispensations of Providence.” Or they 
will, for their children, neglect the plainest 
rules of health, and when those children are 
ill and die, again they ‘‘submit to the wise and 
inscrutable Providence.” 

The poor nuns but did as they were taught 
by the superstition with which their religion 
was overlaid, and in obedience to that, taxed 
nature beyond endurance by fasts and vigils, 
want of sleep and self-torture. We have not 
even this excuse. 

And we have wiser teachings in our day, as 
for instance in the following brief extract from 
a work on ‘“‘ Mental Hygiene” by Dr.-Ray of 
Rhode Island, Chief of an Institution for the 
{nsane. In = testis the causes of insanity, he 
is led to many general conclusions as to the 


connection between the health of the body and + 


the health of the mind. The book is worth 
studying by fathers and mothers, ministers 
and laymen. Dr. Ray says: ‘I do not mean 
thata fever or an influenza, a hemorrhage, or 
a broken bone may be always avoided by any 
practical degree of prudence or forecast ; and 
yet it can scarcely be questioned that a very 
large proportion of our bodily ailments proceed 
from ignorance or imprudence, or sinful folly.” 
Whoso is wise let him understand. Vv. 
$$ a 

FROM A CHAPLAIN IN THE ARMY. 
Baton Rouge, Feb. 11, 1864, 

Enclosed you will 
please find an order upon Mr. Van Wagoner, 
who will pay you for the Society the amount 
specified, as a small offering for your blessed 
work, My life in the army has been a busy 
one, and the first year an eventful one. I con- 
tinued with my regiment through Gen, Banks’ 
eventfal campaign, terminating at Port Hudson, 
and after that until the 18th of September, 
when I was detached and assigned to ek as 
Post Chaplain at this point. 

Through the exposures, hardships, and 
dangers of an active and long campaign, my 
life has been mercifully spared, and I am per- 
mitted to labor in 2 wide and most inviting 
field. Many of the regiments at this point 


* % % % 


have no chaplain, and having been stationed | 
here for several months, there has been op- 


‘missionaries on their way here. 


portunity for regular services in their camps 
and in churches in the city, to which all have 
been invited. My services are held in the 
Presbyterian church, including preaching in 
the morning (10 1-2 o'clock) prayer-meetings 
on Sabbath and Friday evenings. When the 
weather is pleasant, I usually have one or 
more short services in the camp in the open 
air. Our meetings are well attended, and 
prayer-meetings full and solemn. Last Sun- 
day evening there were about 400 present 
nearly filling the church, and we felt that God 
was with us by His Spirit. It was a beautiful 
sight, four hundred offi¢ers’and soldiers. Many 
a brave soldier, who had passed through fear- 
ful scenes on the battle-field and in the hos- 
pitals, testified of the preciousness of his hope 
in Christ. The prodigal son with sorrow and 
tears confessed his past unfruitfulness, desiring 
the prayers of Christians, that the future might 
find him a faithful soldier of the cross. 

There is an interesting work among the 
freedmen. Schools have started spontaneously. 
We hope soon to inaugurate a system of 
schools, conducted by northern teachers and 
Your paper 
reaches me regularly. J have found it among 
the soldiérs, sent by their friends home and I 
love to see its pages. Pray for us in our work, 
while we delight to remember yours in our Ba 
proaches to the Throne of grace. 

I am your affectionate friend and brother, 

L, M. BIRGE. 


Advocate wil Grardian. 
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NEW YORK, MARCH 16, 1864. 


GRATITUDE. 


THERE are numerous institutions in our 


midst, making their mark upon the page of - 


history that but a few years since had scarce 
a local habitation or a name, We have 
only to go back into the last century to find 
on the record of our country, a period when 
the Sabbath-school, the work of missions and 
numerous kindred efforts, were things yet to 
be. Our oldest Orphan Asylums have not 
yet numbered a hundred years, 


are of still later origin, 
of these have De dene the good of hu- 
manity, the resend of the perishing, i ig abund- 


antly proved. To those laying, in faith and | 
prayer, the foundation stones, doing the first 


hard work, necessary to the support of th 


superstructure, as they have thought of th 


eye to be penal tier ange the su; 


Hie the ane agents in if 
have gone hence.” _ 


6 Egg he 


Homes for 
the Friendless, Industrial and Mission schools | —no, 
That each and all | and 


A few years since foster-parents and adopt- 
ed children were few and far between. Now 
they may be found in every community, and 
the relation is recognized as one of deep and 
tender interest. ‘So general has the quéstion 
of duty in this regard become among heads 
of Christian families—with large homes and 


hearts, and small households—that a party 


of this class may scarce be found who have 
not agitated the question of personal obliga-- 


tion. 
“ Ought I to become a foster-parent? 


Does my Heavenly Father call me to this 


service? Might I.expect grace to help pee 
that I should fully obey the precept, “Take 


this.child and train it for me ?” 


“Would gratitude be evinced by the child 
of homelessness and want, should I take it 
ag one of my own, giving to it in health pa- 
rental love, and toil, and care; in sickness, 
anxious days and_ sleepless nights?” 
are some of the earnest inquiries that are re- 
volved in the minds of many who may, but a 
little while be stewards. Of these inquiries 
the first are primary, the latter but secondary. 
Let the former be so settled that the Master 
will smile approvingly, and the latter may 
be left without solicitude. . 


We have before us a letter recently re- 


ceived from a bereayéd foster-child, an ‘ex- 
tract from which may be PR 
writer says: gee 


ah have-lost my- 


dearest earthly friend, my beloved. Hp 


deed.that angels might | smile upon 


Such 


‘The - 


fie as adhe! cared fe me, it dees ABE a 


have been in vain in the Lord. 
E> <a 
RIGHT AT LAST. 


We are glad to see that, at last, the vexed 
question of raffling, etc., at the Suniter y Fair 
is amicably settled, all agreeing to abandon 
@ practice justly Watt as ileal and fruit- 
ful of mischief As we have watched the 
progress of the newspaper discussions of this 
subject, it has been a source of satisfaction 
that in our Home Fairs, the principles and 
practice adopted from the first, have been such 
as to command approval instead of ‘censure 
and such as are henceforth to become'the 
rule, throughout the wide sphere of Christian 
philanthropy. 

The Sanitary Fair in this city, just at hand, 
now enlists the best wishes of every loyal 
heart. The people have a mind to the 
work, and if it does not, like Brooklyn, se- 
cure above half a million for the use of the 
Commission, it will be owing to the fact that 
the cities are so nearly allied, and to prece- 
dence in point of time. 


0 
THE MURDERER AND HIS FAMILY. 


Some ten years since a youthful pair, 
members of Rev. Mr. B gs church in 
street, commenced domestic life with | 
more. pleasant surroundings and prospects, 
than usually fall to the lot os those depend- 
ing mainly upon their own well-directed 
efforts. Both had worthy friends, interested 
in their welfare, who anticipated for them a 
brightening future. The first years of their 
married life were prosperous, and unmarred 
by wrong-doing. Neatness, order, and com- 
fort were in their apartments, and had some 
seer predicted the change that sin and crime 
would bring over them, blighting all they 
held dear, each would have exclaimed, “Is 
thy servant a dog, that he should do this 
thing?” Time passed on, and at length a 
secret foe found lodgment beneath their 
roof. They dreamed not of its stealthy 
ravages, till both became its willing victims. 

Soon their Christian profession was laid 

aside, and step by step down, far down they 
plunged into the yortéx of intemperance, 
The fearfully-wretched career of the wife and | 
mother, made the husband yet more reckless, 
and a few weeks since, in a moment of pas- 
sion he took the life of a fellow-man. Pres- 
ently he was arrested, and placed in a prison 
cell, where he now awaits his trial, Some 
friends of their better days, learning the sad 
condition of his family, sought to aid, en- 


destroy both body and soul. 
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pa inscribed on the hearts of courage, and if possible, rescue them from 
oster-children, surely their labor will not! their deplorable surroundings, las without 


avail. 

A late House Committee's report, under 
date of Feb, 27th thus alludes to their sad 
case. 

Feb. 2%th—Three worse than , orphan 
children were brought to the Home to-day, 
between the ages of three and ten years; 
unwashed, uncombed, half-clad, looking utter- 
ly forlorn and wretched. Soon soap, water, 
and other appliances, with, clean clothing, 
made a wondrous transformation, The 
little sisters exchanged looks of gladness, and 
the prattling brother, who was seen a day or 
two since, reeling?“near broken mahogany, 
and lisping in the ear of his unconscious 
mother, “I’se drank, too,”’—looked now as 
though he might soon be taught to sing, 

“Oh, save the little children of poverty and crime.” 

Poor children! once, and again when the 

mother had become stupefied ye the intoxi- 
cating cup, it was left within their reach, 
and hungry, thirsty and ignorant of conse- 
quences, what was there to keep it from 
their lips ? We learned that the eldest had 
often been seen upon the streets late in the 
evening, sent out to pawn the clothing indis- 
Deo to their comfort, for the “fire- 
water.” 
The necessity for taking these. little ones 
from such influenges was pressing, and the 
visitors ‘after’ Vainly using ‘the most earnest 
efforts in other Aipectone asa Tast resort 
sought their father in the-cell of the murderer 
in the Tombs, who as he had not. yet had his 
trial, could execute the legal papers for their 
commitment to the Home. 

This he did gladly, ‘saying it was'a great 
relief to have his children cared for, at the 
game time speaking bitterly of the wrong- 
doing of the mother. When reminded of 
his own sins, he was silent, and we could but 
look with pity upon the self conterney erim- 
inal. 
The poor children have ee resented rst 
only from cold, hunger, and nakedness, but 
the sight and scythl of dark deeds and words, 
from physical and moral dangers tending to 
Thanks to the 
Father of the fatherless that His good pro- 
vidence hag provided | Home wha their 
wants may be supplied. iH 

Could we present to the eye of fhe seater, 
as we have seen it with ‘our own, a true 
picture of this sad case, surely it would affect 
the’ heart. 
similar in kind, if not equally aggravated. It 
illustrates truthfully the “ views behind the 


scenes” that from week to week appeal to — 


And yet it is but one of many, — 


T1 


the Home managers, and call with trumpet- 
tongue for united Christian effort, not only 
in saving the children, but staying the ray-. 
ages of the destroyer. 


Eo —_______. 
SOLDIERS’ CHILDREN. 


Tue children of our soldiers; made home- 
less or orphaned by this cruel war, have 
strong claims upon our sympathies, to which 
all hearts readily respond. We were 
somewhat surprised to notice recently in a 
New York daily this statement: “The 
places of shelter for these children are few; 
in fact there are but’ two or’ three in the 
city, and each is capable of accommodating 
but a limited number. -*°* *. Thereare 
a thousand children in this city now, whose 
fathers have been or are now at the war, 
who are knocking in vain at the doors of the 
soldiers’ child’s refuge for admittance. They 
cannot enter, for there is xo room for them.” 

If this is indeed so, we earnestly request 
the benevolent who may know of their des- 
titution to bring them or direct them to the 
Home for the. Friendless. — This instit tion 
has been specially blessed by Divine Provi- 
dence with present means to shelter, or 
otherwise provide for large numbers of such 
children as are designated by its charter, 
among whom may certainly be classed des- 
titute soldiers’ children seeking’ its aid’ None 
who come to its doors will knock 1 in ‘vain for 
admittance, if on ‘due investigatié ; they 2 are 
found: needing its charities. ’ ‘From’ ‘the be- 
ginning of the war soldiers’ children have 
found its doors ever open, and they yw will 
surely remain thus to its close, and no hearts 
beat more warmly toward these bereaved 
ones, than those who wait there to receive 
and cherish them, in their orphanage and 
homelessness. From several among our 
sixty “Home boys” in the army, donations 
are frequently received that are shared by 
the soldiers’ orphans, and tokens are not 
wanting all abroad, that a grateful people 
would not have ag dear children neglected, 
or in any way left to suffer for the care that 
society, and its existing institutions | should 
ever bestow. : Ba ms 
The Home-fold is open by night and. “by day, (ae 
No child of a soldier is e’er turned away 5. 


When its rooms overflow kind patrons provid 
A place in the dear homes o’er which they; pene 


The children of soldiers, O ne’er be it'said 

‘CA thousand are seeking in vain” to be fed ! | 

Are knocking for shelter, but must be deuiea, 

Ina land for whose safety their fathers have died. 


A people who pour out their treasures like Tain, 

‘To succor the soldier in sorrow and pain, 

From his offspring, bereaved, will ne’er turn awa: 

But the debt that they owe ‘them most ety 
pay. 


hoe EL 


72 


[3S A dayor two since, a line was received 
at the Home from a most worthy family, 
possessing large means and large hearts, re- 
questing that four children be sent them for 
adoption, one an infant, the others from 
three to eight years of age. Has not the 
time come ae the toes of the fathers are 
being turned to the children ? 


Ow Book Table. 


Temperance Tales; with a Prefatory sketch 
of their Origin and History. By Luors M. 
Sareent. Boston: Am. Tract Society. 
New York: J. @. Broughton. 

Vols. III. and IV. of the series have reached 
us, and met a warm welcome. Weknow they 
have done good in the past, we ‘are sure they 
will do so in the future. Let seed like this be 
spread broadcast, the more the better. 


Black and White; or the Heart, not the Face. 
By Mrs. Janz D. Cuarrrm. Same publishers. 
The story of Juno, a slave, who escaped 

with her free husband to New York. The 

narrative of their joys and trials, and the good 
done by then in their humble but effectual 
way, is exceedingly interesting. 


Home Stories for Boys and Girls. 
Pictures and Lessons for Tittle Readers. 
Two beautiful books for children, rich gems 


for the nursery, valuable helps to the Christian | 


raother. 


The Medicine Shelf, Same publishers. 

The author of this book in her aim to de- 
velop the true Christian idea of temperance 
has succeeded well. 
of pertinent facts, and deserves a wide circula- 
tion. 
throughout the wide world. Those about to 
commence housekeeping, would do well to 
class it in their first, inventory of books pur- 
chased. 


Reposing in Tesus j or, The True Secret of 
Grace and Strength. By G. W. Mvyiyu. 


Author of “ Thoughts for Pee edie, is 


Sea.” 


This with the other attractive sy 
above noticed, published ‘by the Am, Tract 
Society, Boston, éan be’ obtained of bin 6. 


Papago Bible House, New Nome 


twelve volumes, 
plete in itself. 


The volume is a grouping © 


We could wish it placed in every family — 


to His will. 


Mitton’s Paradise Lost. New York: Frank 

H. Dodd. 

A neat pocket edition of this standard poem, 
which the publisher proposes to follow with a 
series of select works of favorite standard 
authors, issued in a uniform style. 


Mountain Gems. By Rny. Jonn Toop, D. D. 

Four volumes. Boston: Henry Hoyt. 

The name of the author of these juvenil? 
stories is a guarantee that they are both in~ 
teresting and instructive. No line ‘has ever 
appeared from his prolific pen, “that, dying, 
he might. wish to blot.” 
a place in every S. S. library. 


The Whip, Hoe and Sword; or, The Gulf De- | 


partment in 63. By Rey. G. H. Hepworrn, 
A good book for the times. 


ae 
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A STRIKING CONTRAST. ° 


Ir is related of a young soldier in one of our 
Western hospitals, being at the point of death, 
that he addressed a chaplain in the following 
solemn words: ‘TI am in the dark—talk to me 
about my soul.” <A young lady, in view of 
the same event, exclaimed in rapturous joy : 
“T see a light; I am near at home. © . ‘2 

‘The former had grown up in ignorance and 
sin. In the trying hour of death he was great- 
ly alarmed. The grave opened to him iits 
portals with mingled gloom and deep despair. 


He had no ray beaming from the sun of. 


righteousness to guide and cheer his agonized 
soul, that his body would rest in hope of a 
glorious immortality. 

The latter had received a knowledge of the 
Bible. Its sacred truths had been deeply im- 
pressed upon her tender heart in early life 
through the Spirit of God. She yielded to. its 
sanctifying influences and she became a sincere 
follower of the Lord. When sickness came 


upon her and she gradually drew near the 


gates of death without murmuring at the deal- 
ings of God with her, she was sweetly resigned 
By’ ‘the eye of faith she, coul 

look into' the eternal world and realize that 


heaven was her home. There her Saviour had 
ed m: es 


gone before her and pre 
for his people. ap 

take ler ran 

forever. The ?P 


of earth had no Bes 


She could bid a 
through divine — 
where Catena 


was no sickness, pain an 


books. find, 
ili csaiideiad ‘account of our work, which we are wont to 
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metropolis to help in rearing np) for usefulness 
a generation of hehe a men and wornén ca thas 
erarldl 
“ Delightful work ! youn souls to. “win, 
And turn the rising race: 
From the deceitful paths of sin,, . 
To seek redeeming grace.” ; 
i hee 
Malden, MN. Y¥. 7a 
HOUSE COMMITTEE'S REPORT FOR JANUAR YY 
Ow1ne to the illness of some of the House a 
Comunittee, and the multiplied occupation | of 
others, we regret to be compelled to offer” a, z 
short and hasty synopsis for thé more detailed — 


place before our readers. Our Board of ‘Man- 
agers, who well know how easily a person may 
be too busily engaged in working, to have 


time to write about it, will, we hope, readily 
' accept our apology, il excuse our , eer 
| report. 


Jan. 3d. Not even the ‘Sabbath was free 
from the tale of sorrow and of want, and the 
doors of our institution were this day opened 
to receive 2, German Protestant who had been 
turned away from her place, and was wander- 
ing in our streets, friendless and a stranger 
when directed to the shelter of the Home. She 
was received and her wants supplied fill a 
situation was found for her, where we trust 
she will be able to give satisfaction. 

Jan. 10th. Our work goes on like the 
waves of the sea, one succeeding another, ever 
changing, yet" the same. A young woma 
just recovering from sidkness, © but not 
enough to be longer retaine: eesiule 
mates of the hospital, found herself worse = 
than when more decided illness : 
claim to its shelter and care, till 
éd to our institution, where so 
lar’ class have found the: 
American woman, m P 


ak 
se 


ce 


y 


inne 
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New York, with $7 4 month, was offered to 
her if she could come to it without the child, 
but she preferred accepting a situation in the 
country with three dollars monthly for her 
wages and the privilege of retaining her heart’s 
last treasure. 

Jan. 12th. Emma G., ayoung girl of fifteen, 
was to-day brought to the institution by a 
policeman, Her case elicited special interest, 
and it is hoped her coming here may preserve 
her from influences which lead the young and 
thoughtless to disgrace and ruin. 

The death-angel has entered our precincts 
and carried a little one to see his Saviour’s 
face in glory, and know, as he could-never 
know on earth, the loye which watched 
over his infancy, providing for his earthly 
wants, and with far richer grace, making 
ready a home for him “eternal in the heavens.” 

A Qanadian woman, with her little boy, 
took refuge with us until she could hear from 
her husband in Canada and be aided by him in 
her-efforts to return to her home. 

20th... We were much interested to-day in 
the case of a blind boy who had been sent on 
to be placed in the Institution for the Blind. 
Friends were to have met him as the depot, 
but by some mistake they failed to be there, 
and the youth was brought by the police to 
the Home. With eager and gratified curiosity 
he passed from room to room, examining the 
beds, and repeatedly exclaiming, ‘‘Oh! how 
comfortable and clean everything is.” Did 
his nice sense of smell enable him to come to 
the latter conclusion? Ifso, we could hardly 
find fault, when a little while after, detecting 
by the same quick sense, the entrance of salt 
codfish into, the building, he gave ready utter- 
ance to his estimation of it by the exclamation, 
“ Ah! an institution dish.” 

Wed., 27th. Had a pleasant, yet saddening 
call from E. R., one of our own home boys, 
who has freely periled life for the great cause 
of our country and of humanity. He had been 
in twelve battles and had nearly fulfilled his 
term of three years’ service; a minnie ball had 
wounded him in the neck and his left arm had 
been broken, which had disabled him from 
active service.. While we regret his wounded 
condition, we rejoice to think that so many 
whom our walls have sheltered are now falfill- 


ing the-instructions received within them, and_ 


are ‘standing up for the right,” even at the 
peril of their lives. 

Received to-day from Oastle Garden five, 
children recently arrived from England. The 
father had rented a farm, and being unable to 
cultivate it with profit, found himself at last 
involved in debt, and unable to meet his rent, 
sickness=too often .the painful attendant of 
poverty—entered his family, and his wife died, 
leaving an infant and eight older children. 
The ‘bereaved father soon after gathered his 
little all together, and prepared to leave for 
America—the place of refuge and of hope to 
so many sorrowing children of toil. For rea- 
sons connected with his pecuniary difficulties, 
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his children were embarked in one vessel and 
the father himself took passage in another. 
During the voyage he was attacked with dy- 
sentery and died, leaving a small amount of 
money, for his’ orphan children. But’ his 
creditors abroad hada claim, and the firm of 
B. V. & Oo. were notified to arrest him on his 
arrival. When Mr. B. went on board the 
vessel he found a mightier than human power 
had claimed the poor man as its vietiin, and 
that the waves of the ocean were rolling over 
the lifeless form. Touched with deep com- 
passion for the poor emigrant, Mr. B. waited 
the arrival of the vessel containing his chil- 
dren, They came at last and as they: glanced 
eagerly round for the father whom they hoped 
to meet, learned for the first. time that he had 
gone to the spirit-world,. and they were at 
once strangers and orphans. . They, too, had 
lost one of their youthful, band, a merciful God 
had taken their little baby-sister to Himself, 
and we would humbly hope that His merey 
had re-united mother, father and babe, by 
what seems to us the dividing hand of death. 
How rich is the grace which cheers our hearts 
with this precious hope—this blood-bonglit 
trust, of are-union and alife beyond the graye! 
God’s over-ruling providence had raised up a 
friend to the children in the very person who 
had been commissioned to arrest the father, 


and Mr. B.’s daughter came herself to secure: 


the admittance of five of the orphans to the 
Home, a boy and four girls. The eldest boy 
was taken into Mr, B.’s employ and the two 
elder girls were located in a good boarding- 
house till farther efforts could be made in their 
behalf. Oh! as we meet. those heart-rending 


instancesof life’s*sorrows, how eagerly does 
the soul look forward to the time when God 


shall wipe away all tears from every eye. We 
are perhaps tempted to forget that seed-time 
must precede harvest, and labor rest. May we 
have daily more: of His Spirit whose meat it 
was to do His Father’s will, and in His 
strength learn not to be, weary or impatient, 
but continue still the work of faith and love 
with ever-increasing zeal. 


Two touching cases of want were broucht 
to us to-day as we passed through the hall. 
Two poor women sat there, patiently waiting 
their chance to tell their tales of need. We 
stopped to question one, a widow, with six 


children, the eldest only sixteen and unfortun- | 


ately “‘ unable to procure work.” Ah! how 
little do we realize how much those oft-utter- 
ed words inyolye. .How much of vain effort, 
of anxious, trembling hope, of crushing disap- 
pointment. God help the poor who cannot 
obtain work, Oan we wonder a young girl of 
sixteen should shrink from the misery involved 
in those words, even though a darker ruin 
await her, should she listen to the tempter’s 
voice? We turned to the aged form beside 
the poor widow whose tale we had just heard, 
and listened to the story of one who had once 
been the wife of a physician and in comfortable 
circumstances, Now the storms of life had in- 


~s 


73 


deed swept over her. Her husband, her 
twelve children, all had passed away to join 
the invisible host whom our earthly eyes may 
séenomore. Thus bereaved, she resided, m 
her age and heplessness, with some of her 
graud-children who were themselves in want. 
As both applicants were strangers, although 
their manner inspired confidence, we could 
give no immediate help, but took their address 
and handed it to our visitor, to be investigated 
4s speedily as possible, when, should the ac- 
count prove true, we will gladly distribute to 
them some of the clothing our friends, from 
time, to time, put in our hatids for the re- 
lief of just such cases, 

We neglected to mention the departure of a 
very engaging infant of about a year old, 
(mentioned in our last month’s report) for a 
home of adoption. There is something to us 
not only gratifying, but very suggestive in the 
train of thought called forth by such a scene. 
From a home of sin and sorrow the little one 
is taken to a Ohristian family and made the 
object of a Christian mother’s solicitude and 
prayers. The very errors of her natural pa- 
rents, by preventing them from caring for her, 
are made the occasion of giving her higher 
blessings than they, in their ignorance, could 
ever have bestowed upon their child. Is it 
thus that God makes even sin to glorify His 
perfections? Is it thus, that, through the re- 
demptive influences of the great atonement, in 
its varied bearings upon our hearts and lives— 
the wrath of man is made. to praise His over- 
ruling providence, who with unwearied patience 
and love, brings good.out of evil? Hyen to 
our weak and darkened sight it seems at times 
that not from sorrow only, but from sin itself, 
almighty goodness does bring forth results 

“Eternity to fill...4 

With never-ending praise,” 
And yet we know sin is ‘that abominable 
thing which His soul hateth.” We can pursue 
our questioning no further. We kiss the little 
parting one, with a silent blessing, and the 
thought, “Truly, O Lord, we destroy our- 
selves, but in Thee is our help.” May that 
help be our refuge more and more, both for 
ourselves individually, for our nation and for 


humanity, till all the ends of the earth shall ~~ 


see the salvation of our God. ‘- 
EXTRACTS FROM VISITOR'S REPORT. — 


Iy the upper story of a tenement-house on 
- Avenue, we went to seek a poor 
widow with three little children. On opening 
the door, what a sad sight presented itself to 
our view! Before the little furnace, which 
served as an apology for a stove, with the — 
glimmering of a fire in if, sat the little ones, 
alone and untended ; the mother haying been 
out all day to do a washing for which she wag 
paid only fifty cents. The oldest child, unable 
to tell her own age, was probably six or seven 
years old; the next, a lovely boy of some 
three years, and then the poor baby, only one 
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year old, seated on a piece of rag-carpet, moan- 
ing and worrying for the nourishment which 
its unhappy mother would doubtless have given 
to it most gladly at that moment if she could 
have been there. How our hearts ached for 
the little creatures, but most of all for that in- 
fant, evidently crying for its mother’s breast, 
suffering for the need of her care and her ca- 
resses. We looked around the apartment to 
discern some sign of comfort for the little ones 
jn their mother’s protracted absence. Food 
was not to be discovered, indeed there was no 
cupboard or pantry belonging to the room. 
A mass of bedding, such as it was, laid in one 
corner of the room ; bedstead there was none. 
Nothing, literally nothing but a pine-table and 
two or three chairs with a wash-tub! How 
did the little ones amuse themselves in the 
long, dreary hours of the day? What could 
they have eaten since seven o’clock in the 
morning, when she was required to begin her 
day’s work? Why did they not set themselves 
on fire, when nestling so close to it, with no 
one to tell them of their danger? These ques- 
tions pressed upon our minds mest painfully 
while standing there, trying to devise some 
means of relief for the family. All we could 
do then was to leave some money on the man- 
tel-shelf for the poor mother on her return and 


and thus we were obliged to leave them. 
Our next visit was to a dark and dingy room, 
with only one window in it, to which we gain- 
ed access through a dirty and slippery alley- 
way. Here we found a sorrowful woman, with 
two nice little girls, but she was mourning the 
loss of an infant, which she seemed to have 
loved most tenderly. She told us that during 
the riot of July, her husband left the house 
one morning and mever returned again. After 
some days of suspense concerning his absence, 
she received a letter from him, saying that he 
never intended to return again, she must hence- 
forward provide for herself. As he liad been 
an unkind husband to her, she might have 
fared better than before, if only she could find 
any decent support for herself and little ones. 
But’ what could ‘she do to earn a livelihood ? 
She had ‘no facilities for taking in washing, and 
as for sewing, if she could procure it, she felt 
that she could not live by it atthe rates of pay- 
ment for such work. Her wretched tenement 
compelled her to burn double the quantity of 
fuel which a better room would lave required, 
So also the scanty light admitted from that 
single window would require a lighted’lamp or 
candle the greater part’ of the twenty-four 
hours. ; The adjoining bed-room in which she 
slept.,was- entirely dark, If she conld obtain 
some steady employment in going out to wash, 
she would most gladly avail herself. of it.: 


of Home Industrial School No. 5, which was 
_ inher locality, and hoped to. obtain some per- 
manent benefit for her little girls by placing 
them in that school and inducing them to at- 
tend the mission Sabbath-scliool in that vicinity 


distribute some crackers among the children, | 


We 
gave hera note of introduction to. the teacher 
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Crossing the street, we climbed several pairs 
of stairs and knocked at the door of a room, 
which was far from being as comfortless as 
those previously described. The furniture was 
comfortable, and want had been a strange 
guest there until the husband and father was 
attacked by disease, Only a month had pass- 
ed since his death, and during that time, his 
widow, worn out by grief and watching, had 
lain upon a sick-bed, unable to do anything for 
her three children, sweet little girls of three, 
five and seven years of age. She joyfully as- 
sented to our question if she would like to have 
us pray with her. Kneeling down by her bed- 
side, the little ones forming a group around us, 
we invoked the blessing of a compassionate 
Saviour upon the sufferer and upon the father- 
less children, ‘The Lord hear your prayer,” 
was her fervent response. ‘‘ May I be able to 
recover and bring up these poor children i in 
the right way!” We told het that the best 
way to obtain good influences and faithful 
friends for them was to place them in an In- 
dustrial School, and send them to the neigh- 
boring mission Sunday-school. This she ae 
mised to do. 

In the same block we were aieettet to 
another widow, with one little ‘child and an 
aged, infirm mother. ‘in-law. “How long since 
did your husband fdie?” was our question. 
“He was killed in the battle of Fair’ Oaks, 
ma’am, after a seven days’ fight. ‘He was in’ 
the Irish Brigade. He sent me money regularly” 
until his death, but now I cannot get my pen- 
sion, though I have tried for more than a year.’ 
I suppose it will come by-and-by, but I have 
his mother, this old lady, to sopport and I find 
it very hard getting along.” 
simple recital of an oft-told story, painfully 
familiar to our ears in these sad war times. 
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LIFE AND ‘DEATE. 


, BY EFFIE JOHNSON. { 


WHAT is life? 

g Pleasant, if we'll have it so;__ hale 

-) | Bull of light} and joy, and’ gladness, UES & 
If in wisdom’s paths we G0. saad att 


vill Osi eeod 
~ Blessed and blessing, onward ever! i, j 
‘ + fe ‘Upward to the pearly ipatess) Hee 


“Where, if we have used life rightly, aatal) 


Crh BOG self alone we live; 
tie shed no blessings an, 
~ Seanty blessings we'll recei 


Andi in ee a m: 
we Tae ie eae 


mer 


Such was the’ 
( © For the Advocate iia Gu a ie if 
Tis what we fontee ite Star 


tile ihe f 


sata be peri desig Lape pont tla 


Tis the narrow portal only, 
Which divides us-from our God. 


From the loved ones gone before us 
From the Saints who worship there, 

From the crown His word has promised, 

: His redeemed of earth shall wear, 
ee ——————— 
Ta es a SB ee eT 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS of DONATIONS to the 
Home for the Friendless, from Feb, pee ite 

Feb. 25th, 1864. 

($20 entitles the Donor toa Life-membership, and a copy ris 
A. & G. for life.) 


HOME. 


N. WW.—Mrs Lydia cope NPE rath A, Kendall, Be a 


fd } 


East Concord 
Mrs E-S. Hunt, Peterb: 40 
Wt.—D. H. Macomber, Painesvillle. 2.00 
Bya L. BO ae, cae Brattleboro. 50 
Mrs T. N. rrill, West Milton.. 50 
Mrs H. Sykes 50c, "Mrs Green and Mrs Comings Ge 
each, Hast Berkshire... 100 
Mass.—A Friend, Tolland... - 38 00 
Mary ©. Pennell, West Stock 106 
Conn.—E. M. Feo er ey ie Norfolk. 100 
Rev E, Bromley, Rob IT 00 
Miss Sally aN pHa Ty $, Stas it berts, ij 
A. Bristo! Force, Mrs M. Pickett, Mrs S. 
Starr eal “Mrs Ghanlbtte "Roberts $1 each, ‘Mrs Dr 
Hine and Mrs C. Sterling 50c each and iar ¥ 
Greene 25c, New Milford. 12 2 
Rev J. H. Parsons, Frankiin... 1 00 
Tucy H. Spicer, Bozrah..... 1 00 
Miss Sarah Brown, Norfo’ 2 00 
S.S. Russeil, Hast Hampto 1 00 
Mrs J 75 
100 
Be beast ro 200 
fives ©) whos bere yr. rere b hea / 17% 
N. ¥.-Mrs i Hull series frie 25 
‘Mrs Elmira Snow, Centerville. 106 


Mrs Hall $1, Mrs ‘Bonner, Mrs Housick and Mrs 5 f 
Mey 50c each, Mrs Diel 35c, Mrs Phillips “40¢, 
Mrs Young 30c, Mrs Norton, Mrs Miller, Mrs. 
Hathaway, Mrs Signor, Mrs Moore, Mrs Bixby, 
, Mos Dr Moore, Mrs Crosby and Mrs Bacher 25¢ 
each, Miss Black 20c, Plattsb 
JA. H. Hall an 


and her little sister | * 


‘Ladies’ Benev. Society, ‘ 

Found in Box.. 

/ Mrs H. Roys, Brooklyn. oh 
Mrs _O, Penfield and Mrs Lewis a 


Mrs S:. A. Williams 44c, nits Brow, Ms Hoping 
Mrs Stillman and “Mas | Curtis pbs ceneh 


J. Watson, Hall’s Corners. 

Mrs Samuel’ Chichester, ughkeepsi 
Mrs James. Albro, Sandy Hi if 
“A.W. Gardner, Brocl ate : 

A Friend, an! don.; 

pee , Lowyille: ei 


pest a the 


ip 


$:| ee 
ey 


ial 


Wis.—Mrs Rev Williams $1, A Briend 25c, Ottawa... 1 25 
hid 
7 


0 
5 


Family ¢ wie 
Mrs BR. 
Cook 190 
1 00 
CHILDREN’S RESPONSES. 
Conm.—Merit, Somerset 10 
WN. W.—Frances Welch, Homer, 25 
Annie Loomis, Rushville... 25 
Collected by Mary FE. and Willie Wilder i, 
mas gathering, Dansville. (p} 
Willie, May and Mack Farrington, Searsburg. 30 
Charlie, Granville... . . Ng lp 
Charles John, “To buy shoes for poor little boys, 2 00 
hizzie and Johnny Stodart, Delhi & 50 
Children, Lowville...... 87 
“For our pet girl,” silv 20 
Jennie, Laura and Towney, Brooklyn 15 


Pa.—Lillie E. Barton 10c, Henry A. and George S. 
10c, Hattie 02c, Centre Road Station... cere 
Hattie and Sarah Warriner, Center Road Station. 13 


Willie & ArtieGreenlee 40c, the baby 10c, Meadville. 50 
@hio.—Eddie and Frankie —, Florence and Eva 
White, Franiie and Freddie.Cone, Wells and Em- 
ma Archer 10c each, George and Frank Lizer, 
Berta and Carrie Bethel 05c each, per Lizzie Whit- 
comb, Franklin Mills... Peale ELD) 
FMidie 15¢, Allie 10¢, Georg B} 
05 
30 
25, 
20 
20 
How=2.—William and Lizzie Smyth $1, Annie Smyth 
30c. Miss M. J. Smyth and Carrie Maddock 25¢ ea., 
Alice and Flora Lathrop l5¢e each; Willie, Jamie, 
Johnnie, David, Willie A. and Robert Smyth, Gar- 
oline Lowell and Ellis 10¢ each, Allie and Louis 
SWALISON 0G, MVEATION terereternnscteeents <a teron ee nena 310 
Piimm.—Alice Dunkie, Silver Greek.. AEs £5 10 
@regon.—Acnes, Geneva and Georgy Warner 25¢ 
each, Frankie Warner 20c and L. W. Judkinsbal., 
Eugene City, 525 0) 6 Raper een rege ie Seger ik Sey erty gy 3 75 
rs WIDOWS’ FUND. 
N. Hi.—Mrs Emma Shute, Exeter.. 5 00 
Wt.—Béll Warner, West Halifax... : 100 
Coun.—Dorcas and Sarah E. Haight 75¢ each, Som- . 
erset . a 50 
WW. Mas 8. B. 50, 
‘LIFE MEMBERS. ! Lip nil 
Vt.— Collected at Mite Society, Westford, to const. in 
part Mrs Rev C. C. Torrey a L. ip SB ae eM 10 00 


-—Mrs Mary Haton, to complete L. M. of her 
Oe dane hte Blizabeth E. Rockwell, Plainfield .10 00 


N.W.—Mrs J. A. V. Wood, Brooklyn, to complete L. 


SLOT REESE Soman gE eee 10 00 

Re een oe to.complete L. M. of her 
- grandaughter, Miss Flora E. French, Bridgeport 10 00 
Mrs Calvin Doty, North Clarkson, for a L. M........... 20 00, 
Mrs Henrietta Rotch, Throop, to apply on 2d payt. of har 
ee er D. Sheldon, on 2d payt. of L. M.. we 5-00 
N. W..@itr.—Mrs Dewitt C. Hays,to applyon L. M. 5.00. 
Tewa.—A Kriend to const. Mrs Sabeth Mix, Dan- ei kad 


wvillea,L. M... 


CLOTHING, PROVISIONS, &c., received 
from Feb. 10th to Feb. 25th, 1864. 


Conn.—Sherman, package of clothing from Mrs Willis 
Sherwood. y 

3 ,a quilt the work of eight little girls, Jennie Olm~= 
Peete Blair, Anna Betts, Nellie Hurd, Libbie Ray- 
mond, Fannie Stevens, Hmma Wilcox and little Gerty. 
“West Norfolk, parcel of clothing from Isabella Allen, per 

~_ Mrs Rood. - A , é é 

New Milford, box of clothing from a friend. bie 
New Haven, donation from a few friends, per Miss H. 
Huntington, 4 pair of stockings from Mrs Hs, Dawson. 
Center Brook, parcel from Ladies’ Friendly Society. 
WN. Y.—Utica, bbl. of sundries rors Sewing Society. 
Coila, box of clothing from, a few Friends, : 

South Dover, bbl. of clothing and potatoes from Mr and. 
Mrs Alfred Giddings. f ese 5 : 
Chai ate: 2 bed quilts from the Sewing Society,.3 needle 
books from Hliza Underhill, book-mark from Phebe A, 
Dayton, cradle quilt from H. Hunter, per Mrs Carpenter. 

Pe eg ofclothing from Mrs Avery, 


M 
“Success, 2 pair stockings from Mrs R. 


*MNassau, bbl. of clothing from:the Tadies Sosletyyand dried. 


fruit and a bushel of nuts from a frien 
Rockaway, Lor Jarvin. 
Hompatand fee ate on Bie entk 

N. WM. City.—Package clothing.& 2: bonnets froma, Friend. 
“Apron from Mrs Barnard. yy ‘pee Seo hts aie ae aie a 
Package of clothing from MrsSherman, _ 
“Package of clothing: from Mrs ‘P. Ft 1 Holt. | 
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* without subjecting each paper to full postage of 24¢ a year, 
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@hio.—Claridon, box of clothing from the Ladies. 
Coal Run, collar from Frances C. Millard. 
Conection.—Oberlin, received for Bazaar from Mrs BE. B. 
Clark a box containing 94 needle-books, etc. 
Mieh.—Liberty, donation from a Juvenile Donation Party. 
_ Genesee, bb]. of clothing from Ladies’ Benev. Society. 
Unknowm.—Box of clothing, box of men’s clothing 
bed-quilt, cradle-quilt, vegetables and clothing, 


FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS! 


Whe oldest and best dagazime, 


MERRY’S MUSHUM. . 


Vol. XUVII of this most popular work commenced Jan. 
Ist, 1864. It is filled with stories, instructive articles in His- 
tory, Biography, Natural Scienée, etc., by the best writers 
for children, with beantiful engravings, and an unequalled 


PUZZLE DEPARTMENT by AUNT SUE. 


POSTAGD ON THIS PARTIR, 


By the new law, the postage on single copies.of the A. & 
G. is now six cents a quarter, payable in advance, in all 
parts of the United States, 

A package of fout copies, which weighs 4 ounces, sent, to 
*one address, is subject'to no more postage than a single 
copy, according to Instruction 86, which Postmasters will 


please seo. 
Krom 5 to 8 copies, to one address, 12 cents a quarter. iy 

From 9 to 12 do do 18, do to) ! 
and soon, at the rate of 6 cents a quarter for every 4 ounces 
or fraction thereof. 

In order to receive the paper at the lowest rate of postage, 
it is necessary to take them, not singly, but at least 4 copies; 
and so of clubs, they should be made up, if possible, of 8, 12, 
16, 20 and so on. , , 

As an inducement to those who now receive it singly, to 
make up a'small club of\vour or cight, the x. Com. propose 
to put the subscription price for four copies, to one address, 
at 75 cents a year, and for ¢ight copies, in the same way at 
60 cents a year. A 

Twelwe copies, and oyer, will be at the rate of 50c. a year. 

At offices where there are several: single subscribers re- 
ceiving it to their separate addresses, by their uniting togeth- 
er and having it in one package, to one address, it will mate- 
vially reduce the postage on each. 

R@s- The postage must be paid in advance, either quarterly’ 
or yearly, at the office where received. 

‘ POSTMASTERS and others, desiring papers to be 
discontinued, will please send the name of the P. O. as well 
as of the subscriber. 


’ Prizes given monthly forsolving puzzles. Pine Premiums 
for obtaining new subscribers. A Beautiful MERRY BADGE | 
just out. A fine stren pxqRaynp PORTRAIT of the renown=- i 
ed HIRAM HATCHED in Jan.No. Terms$1 a year. Single 
Gopies 10 cents. In writing for it please say where you saw 
the advertisement. Addrégs J.N. STE 5, 

; ; FultoniSt,; New York City. 


‘1 


AE & WILSONS HIGHEST PREMIUM 


No. 505 Broadway, 689-92, 


4402 


* The names cannot be put on papers taken in clubs, 


and entailing a large additional expense on the publishers. 


AB Packages, not letters, should be marked: 
HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 
29 Ties RODE Fis a, 
e '  NHW YORK. 

A. Chapman, [Healey’s Express, Pier 16, N. R. 

A. list of articles, with donors’ names and. post-office ad- 
dress, should be enclosed in the package, and another 
similar list sent by mail, stating when and how the package 
was forwarded. 

The only safe way of transmitting funds, is by draft, pay- * 
able to Mrs. Sarah A. Stone, ‘Treasurer, 


:.--1, 716,495. 68 
Liabilities. /.......... ages egeenceesce 73,549 64 
This Company insures against loss ordamage by BEBE, 
and the risks of ENMAND NAWSGAPEON and 
TRANSPORTATION, on favorableterms. Losses 
equitably adjusted and, prompily paid, » | j 
; CHARLES J. MARTIN, President. — 
A. F. WILLMARTH, Vice President. 
JOHN MGEE, Seeretary. | y : 


Car 


Important Legacies have been lost to the Home through 
informality. Itis therefore earnestly requested of those who 
ee to benefit the Institution by giving it a place in their 
last "Will and Testament, that they would use the following: 


BAKER'S DINING AND LUNCH ROOMS, 


I and bequeath fo th American Female Gu: 
Boe ty, poor pore’ Y Hahei eran at eth See a 
the year 184! esum. 0 = @ app: ‘or the Be a 
of the Home for the Friendless, or to Dine ChaveDe uses 
of said Society. ‘ 3 
The Will should be attested by three witnesses, who should 
write against their names, thet place of residence, and state 
ee ee signed the instrument at the request of the tor, 
and in 


e presence of the téstator and each o' and that 
tne testator doviaeed co nora ttnie Pivas his or nee beewwee 
| and Testament, De Perry iS 
at eee 
; ; ; j RaP Sia t EV. ISAAC PBRRIS, 
To Donors.—Small Packages, sentto the City by private | Mrs. M. S. 1 ee 
aS saa S | 20 


hand, may be left at either of the following places: ~ Principal. 
- North and Gillette, {Buck Gloves, Mittens, Army Gaunt! 
lets, Country Knit Wool Hose, Furs, &c.,] 18, Cortland St. » 

Jas. O. Bennett, Commission Merchant, 30 Whitehall St - 


BG -Will our friends,in sending on renewals of Clubs, 
always state in whose name they were taken, during 1863. 
The omission to do so, causes much confusion on our books. | 


3 ated 


ee ee 


As Whe 


“STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF “HOME SCENES. | 
There haye been prepared, in order to give our distant 


friends a more perfect idea of the’ institution in its details, 
a series of twelve beautifil pictures, pnisageenrtig Ave 
accuracy, by the yell-known ° ‘photographer, B, ANTHONY) 


embracing the following : Pe [anit lat 
ee sone | 
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. HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, : 
, CHILDREN’S DORMITORY. 
. NURSERY DORMITORY. © 
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9) CHILDREN ON GALLERY —Amive 
‘TL PLAY ono 
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2 each the whole set; 2.505 eolored a6! 
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ee orn nD 
EXTRACTS FROM CORRESPONDENCE, 


To fold the arms of love around the perish- 
ing lambs of Jesus, to succor the tempted and 
comfort the widow and the forsaken, are the 
noblest objects towards which human attention 
can be turned. It is glorious to weigh the 
world, and count the stars of the nebula, to 
classify plants and animals and study the mi- 
nutia of their structure, to search among the 
rocks and learn of the earth ere man’s advent ; 
but itis godlike to help prepare for an un- 
ending eternity those for whom Ohrist died. 
God has blessed your work so far; may His 
loving care continue until that time shall come 

when there will be no wounded hearts to bind 
up, no more suffering to alleviate. 


Py Visi. 


Tur Home is very dear to me, and while I 
have given my boys to the cause of freedom, 
I would give what energy and influence I have 
to save children from destruction. Surely it 
is a blessed thing to be in the smallest way in- 
strumental in so great.a cause. In the great day 
it will not be asked if we walked in the higher 
or lower grades of society, but, how we em- 
ployed the talents committed to our trust. J 
want to do ali my duty in that state of life 
whereunto God hath called me; to take up my 
cross an‘l follow on through evil and good re- 
port, haying a Single eye and a determined 
purpose. M. W. 


“Gathered Sage."—A fragrant offering.— 
Dear Mrs. Bennett, I am eight years old, and 
my little brother Frankie is four, and papa 
said that if I and my little brother Frankie 
would gather the sage last summer, that we 
could have the money that we got for it to do 
anything that we wanted to; and there was 
one dollar that we got, and so we thought that 
we would send it to the poor little children of 
the Home that I read about so much. 

Your little friend, Cora Liz Szwanp. 

Rosemond, Jan, 801h, 1864. 

Well done, Cora and Frankie !—Kd, 


Kind Wishes.—I pray that He in whose bless- 
ed cause you are so earnestly engaged, may 
strengthen and prosper you in your efforts, 
and kindly cheer you in the path of duty, until 
you receive your bright reward in that land 
where sin and sorrow can never enter, ‘ They 
that be wise shall shine as the brightness of 
the firmament, and they that turn many to 
righteousness as the stars forever and ever,” 


Mementoes sent on a mission of love.—Dear 
Mrs, 8.—It was the request of my little daugh- 
ter, who left us for the home of the blest almost 
& year ago, that I should send some of her 
clothing to the Home. It is with a bleeding 
heart that I fulfill the promise to do so. I 
know I have already waited too long, it seems 
hard to have them go out of the house, yet I 


know it is all right that they should do some 
one good. 


ADVOCATH AND GUARDIAN. 


~~ 


Here is also one dollar for the needy and 
destitute, with my prayers that while you are 
feeding others, the Lord may feed you with the 
bread of life. 


A sister writes :—The ring and collars (sent 


brother recently removed from earth, and it 
was his intention to have accompanied them 
with a note from himself-expressing his deep 
interest in your Society, but his suddenly fail- 
ig health prevented the execution of this plan. 


A soldiers offering.—Madam,—Chancing to 
pick up from the mad this P.M. a number of 
the Advocate and Guardian, dated Dec. 1, 1862, 
I read a piece upon the first page entitled, 
‘Family Oares.” It has moved me to enclose 
the trifle of $2.50, with the wish that it were 


er of the babe that wept in its Nile-rocked 


in my power to send more. A companion also 
sends $2.50. A SOLDIER. 
Hebron, Miss., Dec. 16th, 1863. 


What a child may do—Dear Madam,— 
Please find a draft for $10, which is the result 
of two days’ solicitation by “ our Carrie” in 
behalf of the Home for the Friendless. ‘Will 
any other little girl six and a half years old try 
to do better than this. 


Very respectfully, M. A. W. 


Safe Investment.—The cause of the Home is 
a glorious one, and while we rejoice that so 
many have contributed nobly, we wish that 
others may be induced to open their hearts and 
purses for this great and important work. The 
investment is a safe one, for ‘‘ He that giveth 
to the poor, lendeth to the Lord.” 


Wone lost.—I had some fears as to the con- 
tinuance of our club, owing to the high prices 
now demanded for everything, but my want of 
faith has been rebuked by the addition of two 
or three new names, while the old number re- 
main. May the blessing of God still be with 
you, and the coming year be one of great pros- 
perity in your work, is the prayer of 

: Your friend, S. W. S. 


A word for thoughtless mothers.—How many 
a dying child might say in the laneuage of one 
of whom I have read. ‘Mother, I am dying, 
and going to hell! you never prayed for me 
once in. all your life; now, come, mother, 
kneel down by my bed and pray for me 
once before I die,” 

Who for a world would have been in that 
mother’s place? aces 

A little girl, while away from home with 
her friends a few weeks, for the first time re-— 


ceived religious instruction, While they were | 
conversing with her one day, she said, ‘‘ Well, | 


we have no God at our house.” -So it is in too | 


many families all over our country, I fear. — | ma 


What the princess of Egypt said to the moth- 


dle of bulrushes, te voice of the Almighty ad- 


Aa f wk 


with othor articles) belonged to a cherished: 


dresses to every parent under whoge protection 
is placed a bud of immortality:—“Take this 
child and nurse it for me, and I w 
thy wages.” 

Mother, that child you love so dearly will be a 
clothed in white and walk the golden streets of 
the New Jernsalem, and join with angels in as- 
criptions of praise to God before thee, or weep 
and wail in the dark world of woe forever and 
ever, Mothers, will you train up your chil- 
dren in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord? M. E. 


ill give thee 


Zestimony.—l feel deeply interested in the 
Home. It has saved many helpless little ones 
from much suffering and sin, and made them a 
blessing and comfort to many. a lonely family. 

A FRiEnp To Tae Frrenpizss, 


“Knit thirty patr hose.’—Dear Friends, — 
Knowing a small offering will not be despised 
by you, I enclose a dollar. Mother Blair also 
wishes to send one. At her house for several 
years past a box has been packed annually for 
the Home, and she is its chief contributor. One 
year she knit and donated thirty pairs of hose. 
She has another box now nearly ready for 
transportation. We would gladly do more, 
but consider it our duty to divide our gifts 
among different objects of charity. 

Yours, &c., Mrs. §. A. F, 


Dip, Sept. 11, 1863, at Williston, Vt., of 
paralysis, Mrs. Mary Chapin, wife of Dea. 
Ezbon Sanford, aged 54 years. Her life, that 
we now look back upon, gives us a bright ex- 
ample of great usefulness combined with great 
feebleness of health. She often visited the sick 
and afflicted; was actively engaged in the Sab- 
bath-school, oftentimes assisting to clothe poor 
children that they might enjoy its privileges. . 
Her sympathies extended beyond our own 
poor, and the “Home” children had a large 
place in her benevolent heart, as well as in her - 
labors. For many years the circulation of the 
Advocate and Guardian occupied a share of her 
attention, and through her active agency it 
was supplied to many families who became 
deeply interested in it, and consequently in the 
general work of the Home enterprise. hy 

The question now is,—who will take h 
place? Upon whom will her mantle r 
“She hath done what she could.” . “t 
of the fruits of her hands, and Je 
works praise her in the gat 
Williston, Vermont, 
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